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chiefs, the recognised cannon of social morality
became u Everyone for himself, and the devil take
the hindmost".

But, as always, it was the people of the land who
suffered most from insecurity of life and property.
Every village and every town was at the mercy of
the freebooters. The districts round Delhi, being
the last remnants of the Empire, were ready targets
for their attacks, and they were always open to
raids, The life of the people, by night and by day,
was one long terror. No man at night knew whe-
ther he would see the morning sun. Women were to
be guarded as more precious than jewels within the
four-walls of their homes. For the very young and
the very old there was no mercy when the robbers
came. No power could stay their hands, and prayers
could not ward off the unsheathed sword.

It was the freedom from the ravages of cold
steel that the villagers pined for and prayed. And
the mirage of security beyond the Sutlej had drawn
Daulat Ram and his young wile from the warmth
and comfort of the family hearth.

News came that the Sikh kingdom had fallen,
and Ferangi Raj had been established in the Punjab,
Here was the promise of something new, some
indication of change, and the prospect perhaps, of
Slaking a new way in life,

Daulat Ram was the youngest of four brothers,
and he had inherited in lull measure that spirit of
adventure which moves younger sons all over the